
I was born and raised in a Roman Catholic 
home. All my known ancestors and relatives were 
Roman Catholics. We had religious pictures of 
the saints of the church and of t^he Virgin Mary in 
our home. 

The Vircjip Mary held a great place in my 
hejrt. I would tell Tib r many, and almost all, of my 
heartaches, since Ivfelt that she understood. My 
rosary was always my sec?et prayer helper. Daily, 
for several years, I took the rosary from my purse 
when leaving the house on my way to town to catch 
a train to go to : work. I would repeat the beads, 
tnjsting that I would have * good day at work. 

Every Sunday morning it was the usual thing 
for the priest to announce the masses to be said 
during the week for those who had died years back 
and who were still in purgatory. The same fear 
would grip me each Sunday. Then the last Sunday 
of these two months the priest said that they were 
going to have requiem high mass the following 
Tuesday, for a man who had died forty-five years 

before. His vvife was havinq this special mass said 
for him. 

Immediately God dealt with me — forty-five 
years in purgatory — how do they knc ^ Haven't 
we been praying fo« + hem, and their loved ones * 



praying too? Sur.lv r 0 t-N^No-ft«c.n.ot 
be How do they know?— Nc. they donTJujow. 
God they can't be right. God. « have always 
lieved in purqatory. but here this man is still theie 
because the wife paid for this mass to be said for 
!_•' r\ L C~A\ Thev're wronql 


With a confused mino i left the church and 
went to my room. I thought^about it the rest of the 
day I did not go to the church that night, because, 
though I was in that Roman church for twenty years 
and thought to be the only right one, I now knew 
that the belief in purgatory was wrong— and, if 
that was wrong, I knew other things were also 


wrong. 

I stopped praying to the saints and to Mary. 

I stopped using the rosary that very day and I iust 
prayed to Jesus on the cross (not the risen Christ) 
and to God. Yet I was not completely happy be- 
cause I was continually begging that in some way 
I must now find peace. 

One day a friend ofsfiuM invited me to a re- 
vival. I had never heard of a revival before, so 
for curiosity I went. It was the closing night, and I 
heard the Evangelist say, "there are only two placet 
to go to when you leave this world — Heaven an<T 
Hell." He also said, "Jesus is coming back. You 
may never die, because, if you accept Jesus as your 
personal Saviour, you will be ready if He comes. 
Your body will be changed in a moment, in the 
twinkling of an eye. If you leave this place with- 
out Jesus, you can die tonight and go to Hell. But 
you can accept Jesus as your Saviour and before 
leaving this place know that, should you die tonight, 
you will go to heaven. 

Whe^he invitation was given, I went forward 
and knelt in prayer. A worker came to my side and 



asked If I was saved; and 'heuaj-, ’ h a d given un the 
church at heart, yet I sa d, "Os tm. I ■ ,r n. I an, 
a Roman Catholic.” She said. ; /i / dear, i used to 
be a Roman Cbthc‘‘c to but one day | carne to 
Jesus, and Hr Ho ok m y bint away. V fu are not 
saved by belong* a church, out ) u mifsf" au 
Jesus to coma into your heort, as only He carv,toke 
your sins away.” >, 

That night I gave tp my Roman CatV^' 
teaching completely. and put aside the tii.-ught -- 
how much I hafjt^PByed durffig my lit ;me. 
confessed my siijs to Jesus, because iTearnnd who 
you can read in the Roman Catholic prayer uook, 
in the Epistles to be read the second Sunday 
after Easter: that "Christ suffered for us, leaving u-. 
an example that you should follow in His steps. 
Who did no sin, neither was guile found in His 
mouth; Who His own self bare our sins in His own 
body on the tree." . 


I found out that Jesus was the only One Who 
could help me. How glad I was to have the burden 
lifted. I had a peace and a rest from that time 


A few days after my conversion my parents 
and church friends learned ffiat I had left th > 
church-you guessed right-rather than be in 
h«ppy that I hod gone to Jejto and had cried c.l 
to Him, teHmg Him that I a. poor | os t sinner, 
they turned, against me. I "was told that I had 

ever laft d th h ^SE' y l.“ ! W *‘ that had 

ever left the n'^ht, church. My Bible was hidden. I 

was called insane, ^threatened to-fee. pu t In the 

osyium. • - 


m© 


.,, en ^ m y Esther threatened 

Whiu'u’ 3 ea ™ er harness fo lded double. 

Wh,,e h'* arm was stretched 


ip me, 



